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NIBS, tho Duchess, that de luxe trimmer and gyppef,

tli5 humid season upon her In the city of her resi-

dence and endeavors, put It up to her hunband, Monk tha
Molt, retired safe wreeker and now financial unci to the world
of larceny, thnt tliey wnro duo for the ocean zephyrs or the hill-

top breozon,
. Tho Molo, no was his hnblt, bowed to the suggestion of his

adored and prowled that h was ready for anything, from mur-

der to mosquitoes. So tho Duchess Inquired about nnd leased a
fnrnlfched house at n retreat which had many rural advantages,
Including a nodal atmosphere. When the Duchess
presented heisolf In person to tho Kenl (and th!
underworld hadn't named her the Durness for not-

hing) nnd answorod lo tho query regarding her hm
band' occupation that most Impram;lv of all Amer
lean titles, "I'rlvalo banker." she 'got the lions.
And nho drovo up with tho Molo In their ponderous

v car, and tho neighbors, looking between the cur-

tains, wagged their heads In approval.
Tho Durhess mt the other women who had

Rummer homoa nearby, and they admlrt il her Judrf
ment In drosa nnd hor knack of wnailug good
clothes well There waa Just enough of tho disarm
nhout her to aland her out among thn
proper, for aim wore a daring dab of contrasting
color horo and there, and tho little Jndo elephant
dangling from her hidden ear cave her nn Individ
uallty that would have been grotesque on any wo
man less poised, charming and naturnlly Rifted with
n genius for showing up tho conventions.

Tho Duchess Kolfed akllfully, danced witching-ly- ,

drovo boldly, flirted rilserootly und frtehlngly.
yet never dangerously, nnd In her bathlnK costume
she waa a wow. Ileforo nho had boon at Landsmeia
for a fortnight alio hud mndo nil tho men dlny nnd
all their wives envious, yet nmlablo; and woman
haa never accompllahod more than that.

The Duchess had a way of "selling" her per-
sonality that had wafted' her put of many a tight
corner and Into many a aoft spot Sho registered
breeding and naturally; wasn't aho the daughter
of onn of tho heat bottom donlcra In Chlrngo? Th"
frumps nnd rhumpa nhout her realized that alio

1 could have stolen their husband, but wouldn't The
male antellltes realized Hint she roulil
bo frivolous without over becoming
free. When the cocktnlls were served
sho always sipped, but never guzzled;
when n mnn pressed her hand In a
danro sho pressed back acknowledge

" InB, but never encouraging.
Tho Duchess loved tho llfo. Hho

and tho Molo talked It ovor whin
they woro nlonn, when thoy fait at
onso to converse In their nntural
vernarulnr. And thoy decided that
this Interludo of respectability wbb a
relief from tho tension of profes-
sional llfo, which, desplto thn flno
sclenro to which It had been per-

fected by both these nifty malefac-
tors, was still it strenuous strain and
stretch.

And they doclded that thero waa
, lo ho no "rough stuff" at Inndsmcro,

this was u vncntlon, a layoff. Thoy
had enough money to afford a couple
of months In complete relaxation
from tho scheming and devising of

. accomplishment and tho
and vigilance of tho Idckhuckn.

S.Hnr.

For this period they would bo
' Just nn honest mnn and his good wife In repose, worried only

over tlM llttlo pleasures of making a holiday happy. Even amuse-
ment was not to bo high strung and hmHIii Jut a
loll, hobnobbing nmong the aqunre suckers, and even these de-
served a hiatus, though It seemed almost shame to see so mud
good material go to wnsto.

No, thero should bo no "work" at I.nndsmere,
The Molo could not rofrnln, in the privacy of tho domestlo

twosome, from deploring the security of tho gonial inugga, who
were Just made to order and Just screaming to be taken; for
there is' something about hard eggs who nro terrors for discip-
line and bearcats for systom In town that makes them forget
their mathematics, their maxims, their crossing signals nnd theirmrncy brazen v)ien they leave home to nln nlonf" Ibn
pleasure-plate- bywaya of playtlnio.

And the Uuctioss sighed now nnd again, a Jumpy llttlo sigh,
to think that sho was letting these tough birds with their defense
down walk about In absolute Immunity, carrying her money In
their pockots.

Still, It had been declared it closed senson for clucks, and
the Duchess and tho Mole waived their hlrthrlRht nnd let the
lambs gambol nt will, while they mingled nnd observed with
many it smile,

Thoy bogan to like It to enjoy It. They began lo be really
Immersed In the llttlo social skirmishes, the mild brlilr.o tourneys,
the Intrigue, tho piffling diplomacieswhich
always mark ad lib social circles such as mm encounters aboard
ship, at health resorts or In country colonies.

Tho lion of Lnndsmoro, by sort nf general ncclamntlon, was
Dlgby Manners, nn oil operator. Manners was pompous, hefty,
florid and forward. Ho had engaged thn most stalely of the
rentable residences, he entcrtnluod most loosely, he assumed
the leadership with a Napoleontn aggressiveness nnd no onn
seemed ready br eager to dlsputo him In hli
eetato of dictator nnd rnjnh, lie was ono of tho raro birds who
swell thorasclvos, talk over anyone else, turn nut to be the
hosts at other folks' parties and thn principal guests nt their
own, and still "got over."

Manners took a fancy to the Duchess and tho Mole
principally tho Duchess on alght. and he flamboyantly es-

tablished them pronto. He Invited them to tho home of an
opera singer who was dishing up a moonlight lawn picnic, pre-
sented them to everyono, patronized them without reserve, told
the Duchess she was the llttlo Ally lie had laid
his tired eyes on In this administration, slapped thn Mole
on his husky back with resounding approval, and thus sot thrra
In solidly. After that It waa llko shooting fish. ,

Manners was the noisiest, tho moBt technical nnd the worst
golf.ir on the links; he played tho most vociferous and raost vil-

lainous hand nt miction bridge, he danced a foitrot as badly as
he did a one-ste- (both exnetly allkei. und he wore white sooks
with tan shoes, yot ho retained his hold hy sheer forcofulness.

He was a widower. Ills household consisted of the servants.
His liquor was, like himself, klcny nnd offlclent; his cigars were
the fattest and blackest known 10 rommorce. When ho wnnted
to be emphatic, nnd he wus never loss than that even when ho
didn't especially aim to be. hn would whack the flat of his hand
on a table or bilng his palms together. No sotto voce for Dlgby
Manners no subtlo rotnrds. Ho was fat and forte. His rang"
was betwn allegro nnd croscondo.

The Monk the Moles, known as the Duttons of Philadelphia
for the Landsmern run, gave him the Inquiring r and camo
to the private contusion that Manners was a particularly In-
spired sort of ass to them he was a shrieking duck-call- , for he
had so many weaknesses that ho must be vulnerable In mnny
spots, a born boob that a small-tlm- crook would
blush to snipe nt

Hud thev encountered him In nny other surroundings or cir-
cumstances, they would have turned him Inside out Just for luck,
because It seemed a ehnmu lo lot nn ovcriixed fish pult and
prance about, with his mouth wldo opon and his eyes shut, hun-
gering tor a nice tin minnow for breakfast

Hut they had pulled In their lines, laid the bait on Ice and
turned vegetarian pro tern. So thoy let Dlgby Manners strut his
tuft and lino up the timorous resortois this ay und that way,

and they oven lined up with them for, thoy wanioU recreation
and reiplte. nut victory or profit, nt this time.

Mnnners' attontlous woro rather broad townrd the Duchess
but so was all of him nnd everything he did. Tho Monk didn't
mind, and she didn't wlnco, If It amupsdi Manners o. K Tho
spirit of tho day was ngalnst conflict.

The Lion of Laudswcro wont as far ns to surreptitiously
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"You know,

Monk," sho

Rurgletl, "this
racket isn't half
rotten.
Thcso

poor

yokels

have a

good

time

in their
own

way,

nnd

tho
queer
part of it is

I'm with
them."

j
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offlco tho Duchess for s moonlight tpln for two. Sho Jockeyed
out of It without telling him, na well sho might have and vory
well sho could havo, Just where ho pot off at with her. When ho
sent hor a truckload of rosos "sho gnvo them to her mnld. and
when ha trlod to got serious and sinister she beennio frothy nnd
effervescent.

And thus the days and the evening wheedled along, nnd tho
Monk nnd the Duchess wero contented nnd mildly entertained
with the Inconsequential Incidents of Lnndsmere llfo and tho
welcome Interim of worryless, woarylcss oxlstenco, Just nctlvo
enough lo keep blood circulating, Just meaningless enough to
keep It, from sizzling.

Tho Monk was never n tnlkatlve bird, fn his own circles ho
retained a dlgnlllcd uloofnesr that belli tho recognized champion
of his calling, the financier of his flock, tho husband of the

beauty-ln-chle- f of all crookdom Here, fearing
pas in tho hearing of these better educated strangers, be snld
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ever I c ro. lis sn
expert listener and
could hide behind
mask of nnd
diffidence his alert
perception and his
sharp IntultlQn. Tho
nuchos's, 1 1 o at
homo In any collec-
tion, was her breezy
solf, perfectly proper,
though never

Tho bug had
bitten her rather dis-
tinctly. Sho loved
the formal llttlo tyfqe-malltlo-s

and tho chli-ih-

and tho routlno.
Sho found
horself dressing as
carefully for thoso un-
important ns
she would have for
firKt-clas- s who
would yield returns on
tho Investment or the
Inner ring of the un-
derworld ollto whoro
folks really mntlerrd.

Sho said so to tho
Monk as they stood nt
tbelr garden gate look-
ing over tho vista or
handsmcre homes and
contemplating tholr
new atmosphere and
their new Impulses.

"You know,
3he gurgled, "this
racket Isn't half rot-
ten. There's some-
thing In llfo o

grabbing tho
grift and playing tha
touch nnd go. These
poor yokels havo,
good tlmo In thotr
own simple-minde- d

way, nnd tho quoar
part of it Is, I'm with thorn."

'Oh. It's nil right for a while," grunted the Monk. "oud
get tired o' this soon, though, nn' them educated fingers o yours

more power to 'cm would soon snrt to itch after the Jack
theso aro mlndln' for you."

"Not a chanco. When my fingers start to feel fidgety, us
for tho green fluids of Broadway and Randolph street. Hut noth-
ing doing here I want to enjoy this like nny othef boob, and I
want to be able nlwaya to look back at it and remember what a
good time you and I had slumming among tho simps. These
people don't know much, but they do own the lowdown on this
pence of mind thing, Monk. I try to bo sorry forthera; but it
don't go, somehow."

"You mean you'd llko to chuck up the tho whole world
nn' llvollko thcso peanuts?"

".V- - no. I guess I couldn't do that. Dut a llttlo of It don't
go bad, docs It?"

"A llttlo of It goes a long wny with me, sweetie. Dut If It
looks good to you, I'm for It. You look Immense, by the way.
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""' "A This country air or tno so-

ciety o' tho feeble-minde-

seems to agree with you."
rw nr MUrililurr can oven siaun lor
.i!P"T f- - that Manners. Ho gets on

nn

a
reticence

q u

prudish.
society

actually

outsiders

saps

Monk."

this

a

cuckoos

it, HI1I...I..I ,.i im; 5t.tWi- my nerves, but my nerves can
Jfl'-H- f fniA .Imost nnvthlne rleht

flSKEf now, they're so rested up and
b.t ; steady.

"icn mni it
havo to laugh "at him, but

some day I'm gonna forget whero
I am an' ho J am, fr h pres-
ent and swing one on his pust
If ho don' stop plnchln' your arm
an' glvln' you the come-o- so
wldo. open that oven these het
half-wit- s aro Jorry to him."

"Oh, don't lot him spoil tho
party, Monk. He's ns much to
mo as that tree Just part of tho
landscape and the scheme of
thlngB as I.andsmere."

"All right, doll hut If I sHp
a cog, don't blamo me. He's
glnnln' to mako mo fussy."

"Oh, llston-H- io here hs
comes now!"

I'p thojvalk approached Dlgny
Manners, who had turned in from tho
driveway, tin was attired In a pepper-and-sa-

sport Jackot with belts and
pockeVs and sftaps and leather huttons,
duck trousers, tennis shoos, striped
hose, an outing shirt opon nt tha neck,
and a white canvas hat. In his hand hi
carried a thick etlck. In the corner of
his mouth was a steaming cigar that
looked llko a young zep.

"Hello, most charming of blonde crea-
tures," ho hailed. " 'Lo Dutton, old
man. Is thero a bottle ot fizz water, a
chunk of Ice and maybo a drop of Scotch
on the premises? I'm perishing for
liquid nourishment."

He waa ushered onto tho porch, and
tho Duchess herself served and poured.
Manners proffered a cigar to tho Mole,
returned it to his pocket without wait-
ing for tho answer tho Mole had turned
down so many from the sama box and
then Manners set himself squarely on
his wlckor rockor, and addressed the
Molo.

"Dutton, old man," ho Btormed, "you
know, I've taken a great fancy to
you."

"And to my wife."
"Eh? Yos yes of course, of course.

Who wouldn't be charmed by your
amiable, beautiful and genial wife, eh?"

"Well, I think pretty well of her."
"Naturally. But that Is away irom

tho point."
"Oh, Is thero a point?"
"Is there? Dutton! Thera Is, Indeed,

a point. I did not como here Just
socially this time. I am on a mission
& mission of friendship."

"That's, flno," was all that tho Molo
could .think nt to obsorve.

"Yes.' I shouldn't talk business M
Lnndsmoro. Heaven knows, I flow here
to got away from all the muck of monev
making. Dut this has been pushed on
me forced on me, so to say. And. In
all Juntlce, It Isn't sjch a bad visitation.
No, not half bad, I should venture."

Tho Duchess refilled his sweating
glass and he rewlped his sweating

"Before I left New York1, I bad all but completed arrange-
ments to begin drilling on somo of my Oklahoma leasebnd. I
thought tho matter would go over until my return. But it seems,
old man, that live holes around there aro so much In demand,
and the fever Is s"o Jumpy over thera, that they've gone ahead
nnd pushed tho thing, soe?

"'Vol!, what do yeu this!: has hs?pr.cd?"
Neither the Monk nor tho Duchess could think of anything.
"Well, they've set yourself for this they've brought In a

well! Yes, my good friends, they've brought In a gooey gusher,
tho first tap out of that delicious soil. Can you touch that for
a knockout?" They could not.

"Hero's a telegram from one of my engineers on the
ground. Read that, Dutton, old man. Read that."

Tho Monk read It. Ho had not only rend a few llko It before,
but had sent somo and had many moro sent. The Duchess alweys
kept a fow In stock.

"Oil, my good friends! The groatest product this world
has ever let looso from Its fruitful bowels. Moro men and
women havo gotten rich off It, all ot a sudden, than oft gold,
silver, diamonds, moonshine boozo or nny other commodity this
universe has over ylolded. Eh?"

"IUght," snld the Dochcss. "Now, Where's that point?"
"Coming, my fascinating friend coming; hero, In fact. Thepoint Ib this: I llko you, both of you. Havo liked you both ofyou from tho first second I clapped an eyo on you both of you.

And since this great good fortune has como to me, I've decided
to let you In on It!"

"Both of us?"
"Yes," Manners sffbt nt thn Mole. "Both of you. This Is

advance Info. The news of this strike won't hit the market forthirty-si- hours. I own 200,000 shnres of stock in this lease, the(lolconda Onsher Group. Tho stock Is selling nt 6 y on tha
curb. In a week It will bo past a hundred, and It will go to ahundred nnd a half, mark my words."

"Wo congratulate you." said tho Duchess, dryly.
"Don't congratulate mo I havo enough millions. Con-gratulate yourselves." i
"I don't exactly sec." Interposed the Molo, "where this Isany congratulating matter for us."
"No? Well, I'm going to let you In on it. I have in rny

pooler a blank order for 60.000 shares. For 13,000 It's yours
Wrlto your check now. nnd you'll sit on top of the world nextSaturday. Here's tho order In your name I had it typewritten
beforo 1 camo here."

Tho Monk began to slowly rise, but the! Duchess, wlti aquick move, sat herself on his lap and threw her arms about his
nrck. wMsporlng In'hls ear:

"Nix!" Tho Mole subsided.
"We'll talk tt over nnd wo'll ba at your house after dinner,

Mr. Manners," fhe said.
"Why not now? This Is "
"After dinner, Manners," said the Mole.

y well. I'll bo waiting. Congratulations. I knowyou 11 como In, of course." And he waddled off.
The Molo nnd tho Duchess sat a full minute looking at one

another.
"Well," growled tho Mole. "Can you beat that?"
"Oolconda Gusher!"
"An" you oald this here hangout o' chumps was a haven o'

iieaco an' honesty."
"Well, what'll wo do about It?"
"You'll go right over. there after dinner, blondlo. An' I'll

walk In on you. I know he'll make a play, an' It he don't, you
fall on his neck when I xhlstle. Wo'll badger that double-cros- s.

In' sharpshooter ror his wad. To-nig- I'll go 'through Lands-mer- e

like a cyclone. Then woTi blow In the car before daylight
wltn their Junk That's what we'll do."

"Wo'll have to, dear. Them's nothing else we can do now
"You betcho. That square stuff Is off. We'll clean this outfit

so there won't be anough for the ashman to pick up, that's whit
we'll do." And, of courso.'thatU what they did.

But tho Duchess sighed a Tittle waen she went through the
motions, for ohe was automatically saying 'to horselt already:
"Goodness! What will people say?"


